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Forgive Me 


Rendellio 


Summary: 


Neteyam tries to forgive Ao'nung for leaving his brother out at sea, but 
it's hard. The only thing harder is that Neteyam still wants to be under 
Ao'nung. 


And Neteyam gets what he wants. 


Chapter 1 


Notes: 


(See the end of the chapter for notes.) 


Chapter Text 


If Neteyam was honest, he wasn't sure how the fight started, but it started 
on water and moved to land. And conveniently it was on the part of the 
island where it was mostly vacant at that time of day. 


Aonung and him still weren't amicable, even if they did get each other off, 
but Neteyam found himself starting to trust the skxawng. It wasn't easy, but 
Aonung was being too kind at times. 


"If you could just listen. I want to help you, even Lo'ak is better than you at 
this." 


Neteyam huffed and nearly threw the speargun into the water. He couldn't 
even stand talking to Aonung outside of when they were dealing with each 
other, but Tsireya and Rotxo were actually busy and the chief told Aonung 
to help someone. "I tried. I told you, I am not good with this weapon." And 
it's the only thing I'm not good at. 


"Then what are you good at back at home?" Aonung asked and he was 
doing that 'teaching voice' and it was horrible that Neteyam hadn't noticed it 
the first time. But now Aonung was right in front of him and he couldn't 
ignore it. 


It was the same voice he used when he first taught them about ilu and now 
it was right in his ear. 


"A bow." He answered. 


"Then imagine it's like a bow, but flat. May I ... get behind you and show 
you?" 


Neteyam nods slowly and holds the speargun in its correct position. 


Aonung slots behind him, his chest not touching his back, but it was close, 
and his hands were so close to his waist and Neteyam wondered if he 
should pull away. 


His hands wrapped around Neteyam's forearms though and he was forcing 
his arms back slightly. 


Aonung's hand then went on his lower back, careful but strong. "You're 
holding it right, but you need to keep your back straight. You need to 
remember that on land is not like underwater. It can slip from your hands 
and before you know it, it's gone." 


"Okay," Neteyam said, trying not to make his voice shake while listening. 
He straightened his back, feeling the warm and wet hand guide him. 
Neteyam tried to focus on the bow though, because the hand on his back 
was way too close to his waist. 


"That's good. That's very good." Aonung whispered and Neteyam swears he 
is doing that voice on purpose. "Others make it look easy, probably like you 
do with a bow, yes?" 


Neteyam swallowed and nodded. 


"Use your words." And he felt like a child, but it was nice. 


Neteyam's stomach stirred in want as the other's hand slid higher. He kept 
his hold tight on the crossbow and tried to make his tail go down and stop 
flicking side to side, but Aonung didn't seem to care. "Yes, I made it look 
easy." 


"But obviously it's not. Fish are slow when you watch them and faster when 
you catch them, but fish we catch can only go forward or backwards. So, 
you hit between where they are and where they are going to go." 


Neteyam felt his head almost leaning back as he tried to listen to the other's 
voice and the ocean they were so close to. The whole thing felt a little 
surreal and maybe it was all in Neteyam's head, but his heart felt warm in a 
way that wasn't panicked from pleasure or nervousness. 


"Get ready to shoot, put your hand on the release." 


Neteyam outstretched his arms and Aonung's hand went from his wrist and 
slid down to his forearm where he pulled it back a little. Neteyam shivered 
and his breath hitched under the touch, but thankful it wasn't his waist. 


"Did I do it right?" He didn't need the other's approval, but well, he was 
learning, so maybe he did. 


"You did good. Now in the water remember to let your legs and arms keep 
you Steady. I would say your tail but ... it's unreliable in the water." 


"T didn't know you could use such kind words about our tails." Neteyam 
teased, his voice almost as confident and sure as Aonung's. Which was its 
usual state, but 1t changed sometimes, mostly around Aonung. 


He felt the hand on his back slid higher and was now just a swipe left or 
right away from being touched. Neteyam tried not to feel nervous and 
controlled his breathing. He reminded himself that he had done this plenty 
of times before with other warriors that were teaching him and that Aonung 
was no different. (Except the warriors didn't get him off on a marui and 
made him cry, no, they were nice and kept things friendly.) Not only that, 
but he was better than most of them. 


"Get out of your head and focus because you are doing this in the water 
next." And Neteyam stiffens, but obeys. "Keep your hand on the water and 
focus your eyes on a spot. Like water, fish move, so follow a soft wave 
drawing back and shoot between where it's going and where it will be. It's 
good target practice for those starting." 


Neteyam adjusted his finger on the release or what should've been called a 
trigger. He nodded to Aonung and fixed his eyes on a small wave and 
watched as it slowly drew back. It was so similar to a bow that he couldn't 
understand why it was so hard to do. 


He was getting ready to shoot when a finger swiped across his waist. 
Neteyam twitched and accidentally shot the spear. It was nowhere near 
where he wanted to go and he felt his body heating up. 


"Aonung?" He breathed out as his hands tightened on the speargun. He 
wanted to get angry, but he needed to relax first, he needed to control his 
breathing. So he inhaled sharply and thought of all the ways to turn around 
and knock all of the teeth from Aonung's mouth. 


"There are distractions in the ocean, some you can't hear or see. If you aren't 
careful with the positioning of your body and the vibrations you make, the 
fish will feel it and flee. We know this practically since we were born so it 
is natural to us now, but it's always the small things you need to focus on." 
Aonung explained and his 'teaching voice’ got more and more soothing that 
Neteyam didn't want to punch him anymore and was now leaning against 
his shoulder. He tried to focus through lidded eyes as his tail swayed side to 
side in interest. 


Neteyam could feel Aonung's eyes on him, on his waist. 


Neteyam's stomach clench from the attention and expected for the other to 
do something, but Aonung only laughed. 


"Put your arm down, you look like a skxawng." 


Clearing his throat, Neteyam lowered his arm but not before retorting, "you 
are one." 


"Think whatever you want." And Aonung backed away. Neteyam missed 
the warmth but immediately straightened himself. "What was it like in the 
forest anyway? What did you hunt?" 


Neteyam turned around to see Aonung adjusting the band on his arm and 
his eyes moving to the ocean. 


He wasn't sure if he could trust the other, but it's not like he could do 
anything worthwhile with the information anyway. 


He answered slowly as he recalled the memories of hunting with his 
friends. "We hunted mostly yerik, very beautiful animals. Every life in the 
forest was sacred, but we still made it a competition." He said with slight 
amusement. "I didn't hunt much else though since we spent most of our 
time eating teylu and fruits. In fact, we barely hunted because of the noise 
..."' The Sky People would make. He trailed off, forcing his face to be 
relaxed even if there was a stinging in his heart. He didn't want to think of 
that now. 


He looked at Aonung who gave him a sympathetic look. 


"I'm sorry you had to go far away from your home. I know I only made it 
worse, but I'm sure you will go back someday." It didn't do much to comfort 
him, but Neteyam smiled at him for trying. 


"Thank you." 


Aonung made a noise before he walked up to the water and collected the 
stray arrow. He flipped it with his fingers like the scientist at home would 
flip pens. Neteyam wanted Aonung to do it again but he handed it to 
Neteyam instead. "I will let Tsireya teach you in the waters, she should be 
done staring at Lo'ak by now." 


Neteyam held the arrow and turned to Aonung. "I want you to teach me, 
you're good at it. You're supposed to be teaching me anyway." 


"You just won't let me get out of a punishment, will you forest boy?" And 
Aonung smiled in a way where his teeth shown and his canines peeked out 


and Neteyam wanted to lick them and have them in his skin again. 
"Is being around me a punishment?" 


Aonung narrowed his eyes. 


"You-- you always do this," Neteyam hissed out, grabbing onto Aonung's 
forearms. He looks around the tree that was the closest to them and makes 
sure no one is passing, but there is light in the sky and the village is active. 
By Eywa Aonung was an idiot, but Neteyam was an even bigger one. 


Aonung huffed and just kept stroking both of their shafts together. They are 
wet with each others spit and Aonung was kissing at his neck. 


Neteyam let out a groan and bared his neck. He tried to keep himself still, 
but he was practically leaning against the wall now and Aonung looked 
more than happy to keep him pressed there. 


The other boy pulled away from his neck, panting loudly. "And you have a 
smart mouth. Just be quiet, someone could pass by," he then laughed. "But 
wait, you have a difficulty with that." 


"You're so annoying!" Neteyam said in a whisper and Ao'nung just stroked 
them faster. Neteyam bit back a moan and whined instead. He dug his nails 
deeper into Aonung's arms and rutted his hips higher. 


"I'm not even going to bother Neteyam, you love when I talk. You're letting 
me get you off all because I whispered so nicely in your ear." Aonung told 
him, and Neteyam's tail flicked back and forth and his ears twitched 
downward. 


It was the truth, but a horrible one. 


Neteyam fucked into his fist for the both of them. Their cocks dragged 
slicky against each other and it made that echoed slightly, but it was only a 
sound they could hear. Sometimes Aonung would drag his hand up and 
down slowly and other times he would go at it with abandon. Either way it 
left Neteyam spiraling and letting out breathy cries. 


Neteyam knew he was getting closer and Aonung didn't help by dragging 
his canine across his necklaces, something he became obsessed with. 
Sometimes Neteyam wondered if he would snap them off and if he did, he'd 
punch Aonung, but that was besides the point. 


"Are you close?" Aonung asked, his voice was rough, but warm and 
Neteyam felt his stomach flutter even harder as another shock of pleasure 
went through him. 


Neteyam nodded and gasped as Aonung squeezed both of them hard. It was 
painful, but Neteyam still found pleasure in it. He squeezed his eyes shut 
and heaved out a cry. 


"Look at me." 


Neteyam looked up and into Aonung's eyes that somehow looked darker 
and every other detail on his face. Neteyam had looked at his face from up 
close so many times and could name almost every detail; the other more 
unnoticeable scar on his cheek, the pattern of blue on his face that Neteyam 
sometimes got the chance to trace and his eyes, his eyed weren't a detail, 
but the shades of blue in each part and it made Aonung so easy to look at. 


He was pulled out of his thoughts when Aonung suddenly stopped moving 
and was looking back at him with that same intense gaze from before. 
Neteyam met it with his own and his grip on the other's forearm loosened as 
his cock pulsed. 


"Neteyam ..." Aonung whispered. 


Neteyam eyes flitted around the other's features and couldn't find a reason. 
He looked down to where their bodies met and everything felt warmer and 
Neteyam swore he felt a bead of sweat coming down his neck. 


He still wanted to cum, but he knew it would happen soon and seeing 
Aonung like this was more interesting. 


And then he found the other looking at his eyes and it had a sort of hungry 
look in them, almost like he wanted to tear something apart. Neteyam froze 
and backed away a little, not because he was afraid, but confused. "Yes?" 


"Thank you." Aonung whispered and his voice was deep and so close to his 
ears. 


Neteyam laughed breathlessly, feeling his face heat and his cock pulse 
harder. "Aonung what are you--" he cuts himself off with a keen and throws 
his head back once he feels Aonung moving again. And he's moving fast, 
but not with abandon or with a goal to get himself off, but to line their 
cooks up as close as possible. Neteyam's own is smaller and gets lost in the 
fist, but Aonung's always peaks out. 


"Just thank you." Aonung spits on their shafts some more and bites into 
Neteyam's shoulder with a groan. 


Both of them finish in seconds. 


They are breathing against each other and Neteyam feels his legs shaking 
slightly. He looks to Aonung to see he's no better. 


Neteyam lifts Aonung's hand shakily and licks the cum off. It taste bitter, 
but he just likes watching the wanting look on Aonung's face as licks his 
fingers clean. He smiles as he does it and Aonung has that same hungry 
look in his eyes, but it's more mild now. 


"You're disgusting." Aonung complained with a smile that said otherwise. 
"Shut up." And he pushed the boy away playfully. 

"Neteyam!" 

Neteyam pushed Aonung into the sand to and turned to see Tuk. Shit. 


"Tuk ..." He says with a smile and she doesn't return it. 


"Neteyam, I can't find Lo'ak and I saw him with ... Ao'nung last." Tuk tells 
slowly and her eyes are wide and panicked which is never a good thing. 


Neteyam froze and turned to Aonung who was standing up. The boy visibly 
stiffened and looked between the two siblings. 


"When did you last see him? What were you doing with him?" Neteyam 
asked Aonung, his eyes narrowing and his heart hammering. Aonung eyes 
went wide for a second, but he raised his hands, as placating gesture. It only 
confirmed his guilt. 


"We went out past the reef and he should've been back by now. I tricked 
him a little but we were on ilus, he should've been back by now." Aonung 
explained slowly. 


Neteyam looked to Tuk who seemed beyond angry And Neteyam would 
love to be angry too, but he was more hurt than anything, and ashamed of 
himself. He breathed in shallowly and before he knew it, he was dragging 
Aonung by his braid. He heard the boy hiss, but didn't care. 


This idiot got him brother lost at sea. He was going to get his brother killed. 
His brother could be dead. 


"Neteyam--" it was Tuk and while he would love to listen, he couldn't. 


"Tuk go find mom." He told her calmly wnd waited until she walked far 
away and the whole time he could feel Aonung tensing. 


"You petty skxawng! Always causing trouble, always in the way! Just--" 
Neteyam growled in frustration as he dragged the other across the beach 
and his weight was nothing compared to the warriors he had to carry when 
they got injured. In fact, he was light and very easy to throw into the damn 
waters. 


"Wait! Just listen!" He heard Aonung hiss but he didn't want to hear it. The 
boy was a liar, a big huge liar he never should've trusted. 


The Na'vi they passed gave them strange looks and some even tried to ask, 
but he ignored them. He would apologize to them later. 


"You tell my father what you told me!" He shouted as they approached his 
marul. 


"Neteyam just listen to me!" 


When Neteyam finally dragged the other in front of his dad, he saw both 
him and Kiri stand with looks of concern. 


Him and Aonung met eyes for a split second. He looked apologetic and 
angry all at once. Neteyam's heart was hammering and turned away from 
the gaze. He was more than furious at the other, but his dad taught him self- 
control from a young age and he would use it. Just this once. 


"Tell him what you told me!" He tried to be stern, but his voice was way too 
shaky as he pointed at his dad. 


Aonung looked at him again, but their eyes didn't meet. He couldn't even 
touch the other right now. 


"Jake Suli sir—" Ao"nung tried, but he was taking too long to explain. 


Neteyam turned to the other and hit him on the side of his head and it felt 
amazing to finally do that. Ao'nung was lucky Neteyam didn't beat him into 
the ground reopen every other bruise on his face. "Speak!" 


"T will!" Ao'nung shouted, trying to flinch away. 


"Neteyam, you need to calm down, he is the chief's son." His dad told him. 
As if Neteyam gave the slightest shit. 


"What's going on?" Kiri asked, as she stood up. Neteyam looked at her 
since she was the only one Neteyam could look at without getting angry or 


ashamed. 


"He took Lo'ak past the reef this morning and he hasn't been back!" 


"What?" And he could see in the corner if his eye, his dad looked at 
Aonung with scorn and Kiri followed. He expected them to shout or yell at 
him, but all his dad did was sigh. A deep, long sigh. 


Neteyam watched as his dad's jaw clenched before he walked out the marui. 
Kiri was tailing behind him and only gave Neteyam a passing look as if to 
say, relax. But he couldn't relax, not now. 


A warm hand was on his shoulder. He whipped around and hissed. 


Neteyam pressed a finger to the other's chest so he'd keep his distance and 
thankfully Aonung respected it or else he'd get his ass kicked again. "Don't 
touch me, not after what you did. My brother could be dead because of you 
and your games. You are always playing games and tricks. Starting 
something you don't ever intend to finish. You couldn't even have the 
decency to tell someone you haven't seen him?" 


Aonungs eyes suddenly looked hurt as if he was the one who lost his 
brother. He reached out a hand to his shoulder, but Neteyam hit it away just 
like the other did to his. Aonung stepped closer and Neteyam took a step 
back, his hands still pressed against the other's chest and it was beating hard 
and fast. "I thought he was back with Kiri and Tsireya by now. Believe me, 
I wouldn't put your brother in danger like that, but he is probably fine, there 
isn't much danger where we went." 


"And if he isn't? Then what?" Neteyam asked, his eyes flitting around the 
other's face. He looked worried and ashamed. Good. After all the time he 
said Neteyam should be just that, he deserved it. 


"I'm sorry." Was all he said and he held Neteyam's wrist gently, as if cared. 
"T will help you find him." 


Neteyam knew that, but still he scowled and stared at the hand in his wrist 
with scorn. He snatched it away. He looked to the ground, trying to think of 
something to say and once he did, he regretted it. "I should've never let you 
touch me." 


"Neteyam ..." It was the first time he ever saw the other's face turn 
miserable. His heart panged with guilt, but Aonung deserved it. 


He was heading to the dock and realized that an eclipse was coming. He 
tried to steady his breathing and make it out to the dock. They would find 
him, Lo'ak couldn't be too far. 


" The Sully boy is back!" 


He rushed to the dock and saw both his mom and dad there and Lo'ak 
getting off an ilu. He didn't know if he was going to punch Lo'ak or hug 
him, so he kept his distance as his parents berated Lo'ak again. As if that's 
what he needed right now. He didn't even have a scratch on him though, 
which was good. 


"It isn't Aonung's fault, I convinced him to take me." Lo'ak said and 
Neteyam didn't believe that at all. 


"My son knows better than to take him beyond the reef, the fault is his." It 
was good to see Aonung kneeling for once, but Neteyam didn't watch him 
for long. He turned to see Lo'ak walking away angrily and he was going to 
join them, but he didn't know if it would be a good time. 


"And you, where were you?" His mom asked, her face full of 
disappointment. 


"Yeah, what happened to watching your siblings?" He dad said in 
agreement. 


And they were both right. He should've been more proactive and Lo'ak 
wouldn't have been in this situation. If only he could keep an eye on them 
instead of letting an idiot get him off against a tree. He looked up to see 
Lo'ak and Aonung talking, he didn't have the energy to go and stop them 
though. 


"Sorry sir." It was all he could say. 


"Lo'ak are you good?" Neteyam asked in a whisper as they sat in their 
marul. 


Lo'ak didn't even seem the slightest bit mad, in fact he seemed happier than 
he has been most days. "Yeah, I'm fine. Stop worrying penis face." His 
brother with a soft smile and Neteyam was glad to see it. But like most big 
brothers he'd ruin it just for fun. 


"I can tell mom you said that and watch you get scolded for another half an 
hour." Neteyam threatened with a wicked grin, tilting his head forward. 


"C'mon bro I got lost at sea today, give me a break." Lo'ak groaned, going 
to push him away. 


Neteyam leaned away subtly before it could land. "You want Aonung dead, 
just give me the word. I'll be quick, no witnesses." And he meant it. 


"T like Tsireya too much for you to do that." Lo'ak confessed and his eyes 
went dreamy and distant. Yeah, he liked her alright. "Still want to kill him 
though." 


"Like? We've been here for two months and you're already catching 
feelings?" As if he had a right to talk, but that didn't matter now. Aonung 
wasn't going to touch him again. 


"Stop it. [just enjoy ... her company?" 

He raised his head to the ceiling of their marui; all beautiful and rich coral. 
He feigned thinking about something deeply before tilting his head down. 
"Hm, what are you looking at in that company? The beautiful sea or her 


face?" 


"Neteyam." Lo'ak bit out quietly. "Shut up." 


"Can I tell you something about what happened in the ocean though?" His 
brother asked, his voice serious all of a sudden. 


"Yes." Neteyam answered. "What did you see?" 


"Let's go to sleep now. We had a long day." Their mom said to them and 
both of them groaned under their breath. 


Notes: 


I will do another scene in another part where Neteyam teaches 
Ao'nung how to shoot a bow and arrow. 


And I will be changing Aonung to Ao'nung eventually. 


Chapter 2 


Chapter Text 


Lo'ak seemed to have forgiven Aonung which was fine, but Neteyam 
wanted to kick his ass. His brother could've been dead and yet Neteyam was 
still thinking about what the two of them had. He hated it sometimes. 


No, he hated himself sometimes. Especially when he found himself waking 
up with his cock hard. And during those times he would go deep into the 
woods behind the village and fantasize about Aonung while languidly 
stroking himself. And it was the same voice Aonung used when teaching 
him. Stern, but kind and gentle. Eywa, he could listen to it all day. 


"Move your hand slowly, at first, then go faster. You're doing so well. " 
Neteyam purred. He did as the voice told him to, it felt nice but it was dry. 


"Spit in your hand then, make it nice and slick for me. I want to see how 
pretty you are." 


Neteyam sighed and quickly spit in his hand before sliding it on his cock. 
He looked down and imagined it was Aonung's large hands doing it to him. 
He imagined how it would make his cock disappear and shine and how he 
could thrust into it if he needed to. 


" You're doing so well Neteyam, so perfect. Go faster." 


Neteyam whimpered and tried to, but his hands were shaking. He wanted 
Aonung to be the one that did it. He always did it better and he'd whisper in 
his ears. He remembered the one time Aonung shoved two fingers in his 
mouth and made him suck on them while while telling him how good he 
was at sucking him off. Neteyam would curl at the praise and dig his nails 
into Aonung's arm each and every time. 


Neteyam stroked himself even faster but it wasn't working. It just wasn't. 


"Ma Neteyam, you're not so good without me, are you? You want me to be 
the one touching you?" 


He nodded, but groaned when he realized it was only in his head. 


Neteyam whined, trying not to make his voice echo as he began to stroke 
himself faster. He didn't know what tone or voice he wanted Aonung to use 
because Aonung decided that and it always left Neteyam whirling for more. 
And now he wasn't here because of what an asshole he was. Aonung didn't 
deserve to touch him, but fuck, Neteyam missed it so bad. 


"Aonung please, please, please, I'll be good. Just want you, want you here." 
He whispered into the woods, leaning his head against a tree. His tail kept 
twitching back and forth and he forced it to stop, and this time it did. 


Aonung would probably nip at his ear and kiss down his neck, before he 
would make his hand go really slow. Neteyam would cry and try to thrust 
into it, but as before Aonung would keep him still and go faster. 


Neteyam tried to do that, but it wouldn't work. He was going to cry and felt 
his cock softening. He was just so damn pathetic. 


He got off the tree he was leaning on, but his ears flicked toward the noise 
of a branch snapping. He kept quiet and waited for an animal or something 
to appear, but nothing came. Neteyam knew it was his imagination so he 
went back to his marui. 


Neteyam did a head count with his siblings now and made sure to know 
where they were. 


Kiri, Tuk, Lo'ak were out somewhere riding ilus with Rotxo and Tsireya 
and they would be a while. He would love to join them, but he had other 
things to do, such as, see what his father did. 


Which was uneventful, and didn't bring him much joy. 


But it made him happy knowing Aonung was in deep trouble, for weeks. He 
couldn't even go past the reef and there were hunters always watching him 
during the daytime. He moped around everywhere and Neteyam watched 
him shoot spare arrows into the ocean where no Na'vi were nearby. 


Neteyam tried not to laugh as he approached him, but he couldn't help but 
let out a chuckle. He didn't even want to look at the other, but for once he 
could get back at the other verbally. 


"How interesting to see you doing moves for a beginner." Neteyam teased 
as he stood next to him. 


"Neteyam," Aonung said, his voice light as he turned to Neteyam. The 
Metkayina's eyes were expressive as the ocean and they looked apologetic, 
but Neteyam ignored the guilt he felt. "Is something wrong?" 


"No." Neteyam said with a frown. 


His eyes drifting down the other's arms. He knew they were strong and 
broad and it made Neteyam wonder if he was even using his strength 
properly. He cleared his throat though, when he noticed Aonung was staring 
at him too and at his waist. 


Their eyes met again. 


"Where is the waist piece you had?" Aonung asked and then his face 
morphed into angry embarrassment. 


Neteyam felt himself grinning. What a way to redirect a conversation after 
days of not speaking and getting the Na'vis brother you've been getting off 


lost at sea. What a great way. 

"It's too restrictive. Anyway, what's your punishment for the next weeks?" 
"T don't know if you'd want to hear that, it's pretty Iong." 

"You're right, I don't." 


Aonung turned and gave him all of his attention and Neteyam basked in it. 
Except, the others eyes weren't full of lust or want, he just looked genuinely 
angry. Neteyam recalled that looks whenever Aonung was ready to push 
him against any nearby surface and make him shut up by any means. 


Neteyam took a step back, but his gaze didn't waver. 


"Why are you here? What do you need?" Aonung asked, his voice low. 
Neteyam could see Aonung's eyes look around them for a moment. 


"Nothing." 


Aonung hummed. "If I were you, I'd join someone and practice hunting. 
You're still horrible at it." 


"I'm not." Neteyam said confidently. It was a lie, but the other didn't need to 
know that. "In fact, I had someone else help me improve." 


"Who?" And there was a hint of a snarl in his voice. 


"Another villager. There a better teacher and didn't get my brother lost in 
the ocean or bully my siblings." 


Aonung huffed and sized him carefully. 


Neteyam kept still under the gaze. His parent's gaze were more intimidating 
than this. Still he felt the other was seeing right through him. 


"You're a bad liar." And Aonung was stepping closer, his eyes never leaving 
Neteyam. Neteyam tried to look away, but his gaze was too sharp and 
swirling with emotions Neteyam didn't want to look into. "If you didn't tell 


me I couldn't touch you, you'd know exactly where'd you be ..." Aonung 
trailed off, his voice husky all of a sudden. 


Neteyam's ears flicked down and his tail was trying to tuck somewhere, but 
he wasn't scared, just careful. 


Aonung's eyes went soft though and Neteyam let his shoulders loosen. "But 
I really am sorry. I apologized personally to Lo'ak. We almost fought again, 
but he accepted it. I don't blame you for not accepting my apology, but if I 
could take back what I said, I would." Aonung took a step closer. 


Neteyam was silent and the need to tease the other evaporated. And beneath 
that, he just felt betrayed. He let the other touch him and practically use him 
and this is how he treated his family in return? "Why would you do that? 
Why would you leave my brother stranded? How badly do you hate us? 
Don't you know I have 'demon blood' too?" 


"I don't have anything against that anymore--" 


Neteyam cut him off with a noise of exasperation and it took everything in 
him not to punch Aonung. "Then why?" 


"It was a joke. We didn't go that far past the reef, I told you it should've 
taken only minutes for him to return, I just got sidetracked." 


Neteyam could only shake his head in disbelief. If there was one thing he 
could take away from Aonung is that he never thought for more than two 
seconds before doing something or it was premeditated and it was hard to 
tell when it came to losing his brother at sea. "You just enjoy causing 
yourself problems?" 


"I don't, but you were right, I am petty and all of this started because of 
me,” Aonung told him and he took another step closer his eyes full of regret 
and hesitation. "But if you forgive me-- even if you don't, I swear I will not 
hurt your family again. Not just for my sake or because I missed you. I want 
to be better." 


Neteyam wanted to fall for his words, and he could-- he did. Aonung rested 
a hand on his shoulder and Neteyam didn't push it away. A simple, / missed 
you, could've easily been ignored, but only if Neteyam didn't feel the same 
way too. He would be a shame if his family ever found out what they did, 
but maybe Aonung was being honest now. And if Lo'ak could forgive him, 
Neteyam could try to as well. 


"Okay," he said. He pointed a stern finger at Aonung's chest and felt his 
heartbeat was fast or maybe his own was going to his fingers. He titled his 
head and his eyes flitted around Aonung's face trying to see if there was a 
hint of a lie, but he could not find it. "Okay, but if you do something like 
this again, I won't be able to forgive you. Do you understand?" 


Aonung nodded. "I do." 
"But what we did, did it mean something to you?" Neteyam asked, and it 
felt like something had caught in his throat. And there was not better time 


than the present to ask about a pressing matter. Neteyam pulled away from 
Aonung's chest, but he caught it. 


"Did it mean something to you?" 


Neteyam looked away. He had feelings, but they weren't romantic or at least 
that's what he told himself. "I ... Don't know. Wasn't this just for fun?" 


"If it was, then let's keep it that way," Aonung decided. "Only if you want to 
keep ... Doing this." 


Neteyam swallowed. He had to be smart about this and by smart, try not to 
say yes so quickly. "I'll think about." 


"I just hope you know you're scary, forest boy." Aonung said and Neteyam 
gave him a bemused glare. 


"T know." 


Chapter 3 


Notes: 


Headcannon that Metkayina spit can become a lube like texture. 
Hopefully this isn't complete dog water, I never wrote anal smut 
before. 


Use protection irl and actual lube, these are blue and gay aliens lol. 
None of this will be realistic, but we're here for a good time not a long 
time. 


8k Smut, and 1k of talking about Payakan because why not. 


(See the end of the chapter for more notes.) 


Chapter Text 


Neteyam and Aonung were alone near the rocky shore when the eclipse was 
coming. Aonung was leaning against a tree and Neteyam sat next to him on 
a rock. They were all going to meet there eventually because Lo'ak had to 
talk to them about something to tell them. 


"Maybe he is confessing to us how he wants to be mated to Tsireya." 
Neteyam jokes and Aonung shook his head in disbelief, his blue eyes 
gleaming and his lips parted in a certain way that made it hard for Neteyam 
to stop looking up at the other (but only when Aonung isn't looking). 
Thankfully he barely notices Neteyam's gaze. 


He isn't mad at thr other anymore, but they don't touch each other much 
unless they are training, which is good for both of them. It kept them less 
distracted. 


"Doubt it. He will have my sa'nok to deal with." Aonung said as he turned 
to Neteyam. 


Neteyam turned away. "And your dad?" 
"Our sa'nok is worse." Was all Aonung said. 
Neteyam hummed and they sat in silence. 


"Is it true you killed sky demons?" Aonung suddenly inquired and he didn't 
sound judgemental, only curious. 


It was a strange question to ask, but Neteyam would answer it since he 
never talked about it much. "I have, but I don't like to think about it. Killing 
is nothing to be proud of, but it is honorable if 1t protects your people." 
Neteyam looked up to Aonung carefully to see him smirking. And Neteyam 
really wanted to reopen that bruise or kiss it. (Weird.) 


"Wise words from a forest boy. You talk like an old warrior and not like 
you're young." Aonung teased, a slither of teeth showing. 


Neteyam smiled. "Kiri calls me an old man." 


"So you have an ikran and did ikinmaya with your clan?" Aonung asked, 
leaning closer. 


Neteyam felt himself leaning in too, but only because he wanted Aonung to 
hear him better. It kind of reminded him of their last time together and that 


memory made his heart beat a little faster. "I was going to be the future 
Olo'ekytan and was in war, so yes, I moved quickly." 


"A brave warrior that is the son of the great Toruk Makto, future 
Olo'ekytan, a killer and an ikran rider? I must've shot way out of my league 
with you forest boy." Aonung whispered, but Neteyam could see how 
careful his eyes were since they didn't trail to his waist. 


They haven't spoken about what they did before in the days that passed and 
Neteyam didn't know if they ever would. So it was more than a shock when 
Aonung said something so randomly. Besides, what they did wuth each 
other was not that special anyway. It was for fun. 


Neteyam kept a calm facade and shrugged as he leaned back a little. "I was 
still in your hands, so you must've done something right." 


Aonung looked surprised and leaned back against the tree with a huff. 


Kiri and Tuk came and they greeted Aonung. Neteyam looked at Kiri's 
beads to make sure they hadn't popped off again. And good, they didn't. 


The rest came shortly after and they formed into a weird circle. They 
would've looked like friends and heavy on the Jooked. Maybe not Tsireya 
and Rotxo, but Lo'ak and Aonung still had animosity even if they wanted to 
deny it. 


"An akula was after me, but I was saved by a tulkun and we spoke for 
hours. I thought for sure I was dead." Lo'ak told them. 


Neteyam thought about throwing Aonung into the water, but he remained 
calm. 


Neteyam saw Kiri get a glazed look over her eye as she said, "Wish I had 
been there, the ocean blessed you brother." 


"The tulkun have not returned yet and anyway no tulkun is ever was alone." 
Aonung piped up, leaning forward again. Neteyam watched him with a soft 
smile he couldn't stop, but quickly looked to Lo'ak who seemed dismissive. 


"This one did, he had a missing fin like a stump on the left side." Pointing 
to his left arm as if that somehow gave an answer. 


Tsireya looked around to all of them. "Payakan. It's Payakan." 
"Whose that?" 


"A young bull who went rogue. He's an outcast who is alone and he has a 
missing fin." 


Neteyam knew that has to be bullshit. Whatever saved his brother couldn't 
have saved him." 


"They say he is a killer." Tsireya told him as she put a comforting hand on 
him and Lo'ak grabbed it denying it. Eywa they were so obvious. 


"He killed navi and other tulkun," Aonung said. Neteyam frowned and he 
looked to see Kiri and Tuk were doing the same. "Not here, far to the south, 
but still." 


"Lo"ak, you are lucky to be alive." Tsireya tells him and that only 
confirmed it for Neteyam. His brother was delusional or he made friends 


with some killer tulkun. Neither were great options and Neteyam needed to 
move and do something before he would kick Aonung into the tree. 


"I'm telling you guys he saved my life. He's my friend." Lo'ak said 
desperately. 


Neteyam didn't believe Lo' ak, but he would never call his brother a liar. 

He stood up and grabbed Lo'ak by the shoulders, hoping it would bring him 
some sense. "My baby bro, the mighty warrior who faced a killer tulkun 
and lived to tell about it!" Neteyam said with fake bravado. 

Lo'ak pushed him away. "You guys aren't listening." 


His little brother walked away angrily. 


"You skxawng." Kiri said to him. 


Neteyam rolled his eyes at her 


They couldn't do much for him anyway, but tell him to stay away and 
honestly, Neteyam wanted to help, but he couldn't, so he just teased him. 


And yeah, he was kind of jealous of Lo'ak for making friends with a 
dangerous tulkun because— he'd never admit it outloud— but it was kind 
of badass. But at least he had Seze and Lo'ak had something that made him 
happy. He would still keep a close eye on him though. 


Eventually they all left from the circle and Tuk followed him as they 
walked back to their marul. 


He picked her up before she could ask. She had gotten heavier, but he 
carried heavier things. 


When Neteyam went back to the marui he saw his mother. 


"Neteyam, leave Tuk with me today, I am planning to join the Tsahik today 
and learn their herbs. Someone named Byei said it would be good for her, 
Kiri, and I to join." His mom told him. 


He put Tuk down and brushed a hand through her hair. "Okay well, have 
fun." 


She murmured something about it would be boring, but Neteyam wouldn't 
try and ask if she could do something else. 


Well that was two siblings out of the way and Lo'ak ... he would check on 
him later. He survived an akula so he wouldn't dare try something stupid. 


Maybe he could join for a hunting trip or find his father, but neither 
sounded like good options with his skills. Now that he thought about it, he 
had no friends except Kiri and Tsireya. He had no skills for the Metkayina 
except riding an ilu, holding his breath and barely being able to shoot a 
crossbow. 


It made him stressed and it didn't help he had to help throw fishing nets, the 
most menial task reserved for those who needed to do busy work. It wasn't 


even a main task! 
Baby steps, he reminded himself. Baby steps. 


He had half the mind to ride Seze out but it was too risky and he never had 
a concept of time when he was with her. 


Neteyam found Aonung not too far away, and he only gave a slight nod 
before turning away. 


In fact they did that whenever they could and each one made him shiver. 


When the clan ate together, he ruffled Lo'ak's hair, glad that his brother was 
alive. 


Aside from that, Neteyam could feel Aonung's eyes on him and he made the 
mistake of meeting them. 


They made those eyes plenty of times before they stopped their situation 
and it was an invitation to touch each other for the night. 


Neteyam made a slight nod before quickly turning away. 

When he looked back Aonung was gone. 

He waited until dinner to even try and go, but once he knew everyone was 
asleep, he snuck out easily. But he paid extra close attention to his mom 


before finally leaving. 


And then he rushes to the marui at the edge of the island, before he is 
snatched inside. 


"Thank you," Aonung whispered as he held onto his waist and his pale blue 
eyes seemed almost darkened. "I really did miss you." And Neteyam was 


glad about it too. 


Neteyam wraps his arms around Aonung's neck. His heart was hammering 
in his ears and he was getting hard already. All the emotions he's been 
bottling up came to the surface and he was clinging onto Aonung like a 
lifeline. 


If they were lovers maybe they would've kissed, but this was only for fun. 


"What are we going to do now?" Neteyam asks as they continue to hug each 
other and like this, he could feel the other's fast heartbeat. 


Aonung pulled away. "What do you want to do?" 
Neteyam shrugged. 
"What can I do to make you truly forgive me?" 


Neteyam frowned and thought about it. He had already forgiven the other, 
but this could be a way to blackmail Aonung or something evil, but 
Neteyam internally shook those thoughts away. He was not as malicious. 


"Beat me in a fight." He decided. "All of this started because of a fight, so 
beat me in one." 


Aonung gaped, but closed his mouth. He pulled his warm hands away and 
nodded once. "Okay." He looked to the ground and it was his worst mistake. 


Neteyam punches him right in his mouth, not hard, but hard enough. And it 
feels great to do after all the times he didn't. 


Aonung winces back and groans. 


Neteyam grinned and watched as Aonung held where he was hit. Aonung 
opened his eyes slowly and when they landed on Neteyam, all Neteyam 
could see was the fury behind them. "Really? This again? You tree huggers 
only know how to sort out problems with fights?" 


"Scared to lose again?" Neteyam asked. 


Aonung huffs. "No." 


They tackled each other to the ground and Neteyam was on top of him 
easily and pinned Aonung's wrist to the floor. "Well, you lost." 


"How would you know?" 


Neteyam's eyes narrowed and his grip tightened loosened but only for a 
second. It wasn't even for that long. 


Aonung flipped them over, but there was a struggle. Neteyam thrashed 
around, trying to make the other flip on himself, but it was only Aonung's 
strength that saved him from being under Neteyam. He groaned and tried to 
get the upper hand again, his heart beating loud in his ears and sweat? 
Sweating from his temple. What the fuck, already? 


"I won." And now Aonung was straddling him and holding his forearms. 


He was heavier than expected and Neteyam wheezed a little as he tried to 
get out from under him. He was also warm and that heat was very close to 
his shaft. He wasn't hard, but it pulsed with interest. All Neteyam had to do 
was grind his hips up and— 


"Say you lost, forest boy." 


Neteyam hissed again, but Aonung didn't try to correct him or give him a 
look, he just stared at Neteyam with amusement. 


"No." 


"You're under me." And now Aonung was straddling him and holding his 
forearms. 


"You lost." 


Neteyam hissed again, but Aonung didn't try to correct him or give him a 
look, he just stared at Neteyam blankly. 


"You're so difficult, but it's okay, you're in the position you belong in." 
Aonung told him, his smirk spreading into a wicked smile. 


A shiver ran down Neteyam's back as realized where they were and that he 
enjoyed this a little too much. He tried to leave the other's grasp again and 
looked around to see no one had passed the marui even if it was dark. 


"You really are nasty. You want to fight before I fuck you? Trying to see if 
I'm worth it?" Aonung whispered and it was so damn teasing that it made 
Neteyam want to curl away. 


Neteyam cleared his throat instead. "No." 


Aonung leaned over, his face close and his eyes soft and a smirk on his lips. 
Neteyam could feel him breathing right into his ear as he whispered, "you 
would love that, wouldn't you though, forest boy? Me owning you in an 
area you're excellent in, making you submit?" 


Neteyam's cock twitched, betraying him entirely. 


"No. Get off of me." He bit out, but his voice was too shaky and his senses 
were too clouded by the warmth from the other. He was close and so warm 
and Neteyam wanted to lean into it forever. Have Aonung do whatever he 
wants to him and take it, be good for him. 


Aonung sighed in feigned annoyance and it brought Neteyam back to the 
present. "Not yet. I think it's clear who won, now say it." 


"No." 


Aonung grabbed his jaw and forced Neteyam to look up at him. He leaned 
into the hold and made his eyes soft and looked as if he cared. He just 
needed to distract the other now that one of his hands were free. "Neteyam, 
saying no won't get you anywhere, and looking like that won't either." 


"T know." 


Neteyam punched him again and rolled them over, but he was still heaving 
because Aonung was way to heavy. 


Aonung was grinning now, even with blood smeared on his teeth and 
Neteyam was too. Their breathing was still uneven, but it was kind of fun. 


"Say you lost." Neteyam said, making sure to pin Aonung's hands against 
the sand this time. Neteyam leaned over him triumphantly, but Aonung still 
looked as if he won. 


"Let my hands go and we'll see about that." 


Neteyam tightened his hold on Aonung's hands (wow, his hands really did 
look small when Aonung held them) and putting all his weight against the 
other's hip, while trying to keep his waist away. "I fought warriors bigger 
than you and they touched my waist." And even it was never as sensitive as 
it was with Aonung. Great Mother, he hated him. 


"Should I be jealous when I'm the one that made you beg and cry while 
doing it?" 


Neteyam knew he was being baited this time, so he held on tighter. But 
Aonung didn't even seem as if he cared, he just seemed amused. It made 
Neteyam angry for some reason and he leaned closer, until their faces were 
only inches away from each other and they could feel the other's breath. 


"You--" he tried, but hissed instead. He wasn't going to argue. "Say you 
lost!" 


"Beg me to say it and I will." 


Neteyam groaned. "Fuck you." But he didn't move, even when he saw 
Aonung looked furious. In fact it made the pit of his stomach warm and he 
wanted to stir. 


And then his hold loosens again. 


Aonung flips them over without much thought and Neteyam growls in 
frustration. 


"Neteyam, why can't you say you lost?" Aonung asked and he sounded 
disappointed. 


Neteyam could feel his cock getting hard and the outline of Aonung's cock. 
He feels so annoyed that he wants it so badly, but he can't stop. He already 
made his bed— or whatever that saying was. 


Neteyam hisses and punches him again. The other is taken aback for a few 
seconds before he crowds Neteyam against the sand. "Stop fighting me, 
Neteyam." 


"Say you lost!" 


Aonung only gripped on tighter to his waist. In response, Neteyam tried 
pulling away but it felt so good. Why did it always have to feel so good? 


"Say it." 


Aonung wasn't on the fight anymore though, he was too busy keeping 
Neteyam pinned to the ground and staring at his body. "No, you're under 
me, you lost." 


Neteyam snarled, trying not to make any noise to suggest that he was 
enjoying this. He tried to move away, but his waist was a fucking hassle 
whenever Aonung touched it. "I won, but you cheated." He said with a 
strain. 


"You are on the ground trying not to lose your mind. You lost this fight 
Neteyam. So now you will forgive me?" 


Neteyam was going to shout when he felt hands gliding up and down his 
waist and the same feelings from before spiked through him. He 
whimpered. He tried to hide his waist with his hands, but Aonung held them 
by the wrist, while his other hand still raked over his body. His back arched 
off the sand and he let out a breathy cry once he felt Aonung dig his hands 
into his waist. 


"Forgive me. That's the deal." 


Neteyam didn't answer. Even when he was grinding against the air, his cock 
trying to find relief. Nothing would break his resolve. 


"No." 


Aonung hummed and his eyes began to wander. "You know, I wanted you 
like this and on all fours, but this way is much better. I get to watch you 


cry." 
Neteyam tried to back away. "Aonung—" 
Aonung shushed him. "Just behave." 


Neteyam looked up to Aonung who was looking down at his waist so 
intensely and Neteyam squirmed at the attention, before looking up to 
Aonung's face. He saw a sadistic glint in his eyes and wondered what he 
was going to do. 


Aonung got off of him and was seated between his legs. 


The Omaticaya boy gasped once he felt the hands holding his waist now 
pulling off his loincloth and throwing somewhere. And quickly grabbed 
onto his cock. 


Neteyam let the fight go after that. 


He tried to close his legs, but Aonung stopped him. Thankfully his hands 
were off his waist, but now one was holding his cock and the other was on 
his thighs. Aonung ran nails up and down his skin and it left goosebumps 
and a fire in their wake. 


He panted and grinded into the touch and Aonung didn't stop him. 
"All of you is so soft. I should've gotten oil if I knew we would end up like 
this, but ... my spit might work, don't you think? I mean I can make it thick 


like oil, that usually works." 


Neteyam swallowed, trying to stop his legs from trembling so much. 
"Maybe," he wheezed out. 


"Have you ever done this before?" Aonung asked next. 


"Have you?" Neteyam asked back. 


Aonung shrugged and somehow seemed so confident even though the 
question was embarrassing. How were the Metkayina so unashamed? "No, 
but the hunters and elders talk about it a lot and they are very descriptive. I 
know the basics to not hurt you." Which was surprising. 


"T haven't done it either ... but you seemed so good at—" 


"Getting you off? Well, I have a cock too, I know what I like and you're 
very responsive," Neteyam kicked at him and Aonung hit him back 
playfully, but continued. "But you're ... my first with all of this." It really 
didn't matter, but there was still something so special about it. It reminded 
him of his parents a little, being each other's first love, but neither of them 
loved each other, they were just horny teenagers. 


"Great Mother, this is awkward." 


"Only because you're embarrassed, now spread your legs." And fuck, it 
sounded like that 'teaching voice’. (He would come up with a better name 
for it later.) 


Neteyam obeyed and looked away as Aonung knelt between his legs. He 
looked around to see if anyone was nearby and there was no one. Neteyam's 
head fell back against the sand with relief and he let his body relax, until he 
felt Aonung's tongue lick the underside of his cock. 


He sat up with a hum and saw Aonung kneeled over him. Neteyam's eyes 
trailed down from his broad shoulders to his face and the scene was out of a 
dream. 


Aonung was looking up at him with his blue eyes practically glowing and 
wide pink tongue contrasting with Neteyam's cock that was almost gleaning 
purple. What the fuck? 


"Aonung, why—" 


"Tt does that in the dark like our tsaheylu, it just means you Jike it." Aonung 
smirked and Neteyam wanted to hit him again. "You can grab my hair if 
you need to. Just try to be quiet, I can't see around us like this." 


Neteyam nodded and dug his fingers gently into Aonung's bun. He never 
felt it before, but it was so soft and Neteyam kind of wanted to play with it. 


Until he felt a wetness licking right under his cock and over his hole. His 
whole body lurched at the new sensations and pulled at Aonung's hair, 
maybe a little too hard, but fuck that felt nice. Aonung continued to lick 
there, his tongue long and slick against. Neteyam bit his lip, trying to be 
quiet, but his cock was hard and curled against his stomach, and precum 
was leaking out. 


Maybe he could touch himself. 


Neteyam whimpered as he felt Aonung's tongue try and push into his hole. 
It burned and Neteyam's instinct was to tense up and try to close his legs. 


"Stop doing that, I promise it won't hurt for long." Aonung said and he 
didn't sound annoyed, but he wasn't gentle either. 


Neteyam felt ashamed, but didn't move. "I just..." He blurted out and his 
ears flicked down in shame. 


"Do you want to stop?" Aonung asked softly and Neteyam shook his head. 
"Then relax your body, control your breathing. I'll go slow." 


Neteyam nodded and breathed in and out slowly, but his legs were still 
shaking, no, he was shaking as Aonung spread his legs again. "Aonung ..." 


Aonung shushed him patiently and continued licking him. His tongue was 
soft and wet against his skin. Again, Aonung licked from the base of his 
cock to his hole. Neteyam felt himself clenched around nothing. 


Aonung pulled away and sat up. 


The two of them were eye-level, with Aonung sitting up and Neteyam using 
his arms to try and sit up. Aonung's lips were wet with saliva and Neteyam 


didn't want to imagine how bad he looked. They stared at each other for a 
few seconds and honestly, it would be so easy to kiss. 


Neteyam felt his heart stutter, but he knew it was because of what they were 
doing and nothing else. 


"You have pretty eyes." 
Neteyam froze and was going to ask but Aonung went to licking him again. 


The boy felt himself relax until he spat directly on his entrance. Neteyam 
moaned and tried to push forward. 


But Aonung stopped him again and grabbed both of his cheeks. Be spread 
them apart and Neteyam felt cold air hitting against it, he whined and 
Aonung just cooed. Aonung lifted Neteyam's legs, before he gently pushed 
his saliva in his with tongue. Aonung was right because the saliva felt thick 
and almost like oil as he pushed it in. 


Neteyam moaned and tried to fuck onto it because his tongue was warm, 
and he never felt anything like it before as if filled him and pressed against 
his walls. His cock was still painfully hard, so he touched it just to stave off 
some pressure. 


His tongue left him and Neteyam whined. 


"Don't. Only I'm going to make you cum tonight. Nothing else." And his 
voice was dark and almost possessive. And that only made his erection 
worse. 


Neteyam let go of his cock with a shudder. 


"Can I get more?" Neteyam begged carefully, trying to ignore how horrible 
he sounded. 


Aonung hummed and pulled away, his fangs caressing his ass before biting 
it gently. Neteyam mewled, grabbing at Aonung's bun, because for the 
upteenth time tonight, what the fuck? 


"Aonung more, please?" He found himself begging. "I need more." 
"More of what?" 


Neteyam growled. "More of your tongue, of anything! It feels s' good." He 
was already slurring his words. He was embarrassed and it didn't help that 
Aonung chuckled. 


"You're getting a lot tonight, just be patient." Aonung comforted, before 
went back to licking him and did it for long enough that Neteyam just 
purred and lifted his hips to get more stimulation on the base of his shaft. 


He groaned as Aonung's tongue finally slid in. There was a lot of resistance, 
but his spit from earlier made the slide a little easier. At first, he didn't feel 
anything, it kind of just felt like something in his ass, which was fine, until 
Aonung finally touched his cock and he was clenching around the slick 
appendage. Neteyam nearly cried out and had to bite down hard on his lips. 


"Ao— Aonung, stop!" He whimpered while grabbing one tightly to the 
others hair. 


But he was ignored and Aonung flicked his wrist on Neteyam slowly, all 
while spreading and curving his tongue. It made Neteyam had no choice but 
to open farther. And it was too much, Great-Mother he needed a second. 


"Stop, please? Just for a second? Please, Aonung!" He sobbed. 


He wanted to just get away, he just needed a second to breathe and he 
couldn't. Yet Aonung wouldn't stop. His hand wouldn't stop moving so 
damn perfectly and his tongue wouldn't stop fucking into him. 


"Aonung, please—" he whined louder and Aonung only went harder and 
Neteyam felt everything inside of him clench before he came hard onto his 
own stomach. 


Neteyam didn't have a clue what he was doing, all he knew was that he was 
crying out from pleasure and that he was slipping, hard. 


His eyes were closed and reached out for Aonung, but the other wasn't 
there. He bit his lip and swallowed a whine as his body withered. He tried 
to relax from it but he just needed something to ground himself that wasn't 
the floor or the loud ocean, but he couldn't. 


"Aonung, where are you?" He asked shakily, his body still trembling and 
sweat forming on his neck. 


Two hands were on his waist again and Neteyam grabbed onto Aonung's 
wrist. He felt the others tongue flattened over his stomach and knew he was 
cleaning off his cum. Neteyam whined harder as he tried to control his 
breathing, but it felt like he was slipping. He bit back another sob as another 
wave of pleasure wracked through him. 


"Aonung, please?" 


The hold on his waist tightened. "Calm down, I'm right here, I just needed 
to watch you. Don't you remember when I told you how pretty you were?" 
Aonung asked and his voice was so close to his ears. 


Neteyam let himself relax and nodded. 

"Speak and look at me." 

Neteyam slowly opened his eyes and saw Aonung leaning over him and 
sitting between his legs with his lips pulled in a soft smile. He looked so 
gentle and it would be easy to kiss him, but they never kissed. 

Neteyam couldn't return it. "Yes I remember." 

"Don't pout." 


"I'm not." 


Aonung just shook his head and knelt down to kiss the head of his cock 
which was soft now. 


Neteyam hissed and pulled away. "No." 


Aonung backed away and nodded once. He turned his attention to 
something else. 


"You're so cute Neteyam," and the other was nipping gently at his neck and 
shoulders and sometimes licking them. 


Neteyam bit back a laugh at how it tickled and wrapped his arms around 
Aonung's neck. "You have no idea how good you taste," he emphasized his 
point by licking a stripe of Neteyam's neck that had beads of sweat, pulling 
the necklace up with it. "And to think you'd let no one touch you for so 
long. It's a shame forest boy. If you'd give me the chance I'd have you all to 
myself." Aonung murmured. 


Neteyam pretended the words were for something more than just this. That 
Aonung actually wanted something deeper and that he might want to be 
with him and only him. 


"My mark from last time is still on you, do you want more?" Aonung asked, 
his fangs trailing over Neteyam's necklaces with a soft sound to his 
shoulder where he last bit him. Neteyam shivered and held on tighter. He 
didn't want to even think about that mark on his skin. It was deep and would 
take a while to heal like that bruise Lo'ak gave Aonung. It was concerning 
but forgettable with a lie. 


"Yes." He said with his voice breaking slightly. 

And Aonung sank his teeth into his shoulder. Neteyam clung on harder and 
gasped at the familiar pain before letting out a soft moan once Aonung 
began licking over it. 


"Irayo." Neteyam whispered, his voice hoarse. 


"Are you ready for the next part?" Aonung asked, kissing his jaw and biting 
him there playfully. 


Neteyam's heart beat fast at the anticipation and his throat felt so tight. He 
forced back a smile and nodded. 


"Use your words, I'm not saying it again." 
Neteyam swallowed. "Yes, I'm ready. I'm sorry." 
Aonung tuts and flicks the head of Neteyam's shaft. 


The boy squeaks, but it turns into a whimper once he watches Aonung use 
his thumb to squeeze the head of Neteyam's cock against his stomach and it 
isn't sensitive anymore since it jerks and starts getting hard again. 


Aonung spits on his hole again and Neteyam clenches around nothing. It's a 
strange feeling he didn't like. 


He feels a finger pressing into him now and it felt longer than the tongue, 
but a little drier. It didn't hurt though and unlike the tongue he did feel 
something when Aonung fucked it into him slowly. Neteyam sighed and 
rocked into it, until the other added a second, then a third. 


And each stretch hurt a little, but it felt nice afterwards and Aonung added 
more spit with each finger. There was enough that each time he pushed into 
him, it would squelch. 


Neteyam was left panting and moaning mess the whole time, his mind only 
on the fingers in him and knowing that Aonung was watching him. He 
preened under the attention and tried to keep his eyes open and see what 
Aonung was looking at, and it always changed. Sometimes he'd look at his 
waist, other times he would look where he was fucking into him or he 
would just look Neteyam in the eyes. But everywhere he looked it was with 
admiration. 


"You're taking my fingers so well, bet you'll take my cock even better." And 
Neteyam felt when Aonung spread all three fingers apart and curled it in a 
way that it hit a bundle of nerves that Neteyam didn't even know existed. 


Neteyam cried out and dug his hands into the marut, but it wasn't enough. 
He felt himself slipping again. 


"Let me ... Let me hold you please?" He pleaded, feeling his hips grind as 
the fingers went deeper. And it felt like such a repeat of the first time when 
he begged to hold Aonung, but Aonung was gentler now and wasn't 
threatening to choke him out in the water. 


Ao'nung brushed a hand down his waist and Neteyam gasped. "Soon. I want 
to watch you some more and I can't if I hold you. Just relax." 


Neteyam let himself sink into the floor as Aonung's fingers filled him. The 
feeling was so foreign, but satisfying. Each time his fingers brushed against 
his walls in a certain way it made Neteyam buck his hips into the air and 
left a spark running down his legs. 


He didn't know where to look, but it was okay and he knew Aonung would 
take care of him. 


His stomach began to clench again and he squeezed his legs around the 
other's fingers and he felt so full. He was so close, he just— 


"I think you're stretched enough." Aonung said and Neteyam's eyes 
widened. 


Aonung leaned over him and their eyes met again. "Are you scared?" 
"No ..." Neteyam said shakily. 

"Don't lie." Aonung seethed. 

"I'm not lying!" 


Aonung frowned and gave him a look as if to say, don't, but Neteyam didn't 
back down from it. He wasn't scared. 


Neteyam realized Aonung's fingers were still in him and his hand was still 
on his waist. Aonung must've realized too since he didn't say anything else. 


In seconds all Neteyam could feel were fingers thrusting in and out of him 
with abandon. He fucked and glided into places that made Neteyam pant 
and shudder. And Aonung was playing with his waist like a damn 


instrument. Everything in his body felt like it was clenching in pleasure and 
Neteyam thought he was losing his mind. 


He threw his head back against the floor with a moan and grabbed Aonung's 
wrist trying to make him slow down. Aonung just needed to let him breathe, 
but he wouldn't stop. 


Neteyam was frustrated that his own hips just kept meeting with every 
thrust. He made a noise of contempt as his hips stuttered. "Eywa, I hate you 
so much Aonung!" He cried out and then he bit his tongue but he didn't 
mean, he didn't mean it. 


Aonung laughed. "Yet you said it. Maybe you can fuck on your own fingers 
and I can watch you try and do better? Let's see how long little Neteyam 
can go without me." 


Neteyam couldn't stop it, but he felt himself start to cry. He whined and 
held on tighter to Aonung's wrist, trying to keep him there. "No, no, no! I'm 
sorry. I'll be good! Please, I just don't wanna cum yet! Please Aonung!" 


Aonung made a faux noise of sympathy and it made Neteyam's stomach 
curl with happiness. By Eywa, he was disgusting. 


The other was leaning over his chest now. Neteyam tried to pull away, but 
Aonung's mouth was flicking his tongue against his nipples and they were 
SO sensitive, almost as sensitive as his waist. 


It was too much and he couldn't think. "Aonung, stop! Please." He cried but 
his own hips kept grinding down against the fingers thrusting into him. 
Arousal was shooting between his chest to his hole as Aonung continued to 
lap and sucked at both of his nipples. And it was so much. 


He was slipping even deeper and he couldn't hear his own thoughts as he 
said, "I want to be good boy for you, but 'm so close." 


"You are being a good boy for me, but doesn't this feel good Neteyam, don't 
you love this?" Aonung asked, his words purring against his chest. 


Neteyam nodded, but amended himself by saying a quick and strained "ves 
I love it!" 


A fang flicked over his nipple and Neteyam mewled, still trying to find 
purchase under him and stop making noise, but he was shaking and he felt 
waves of pleasure go through him. 


Aonung pulled his fingers out slowly and Neteyam tried to chase after 
them. 


He was pushed back to the floor. 


"So needy. Don't worry you're going to get all you want." Aonung consoled, 
as he came out of view, but Neteyam could hear him spitting and spreading 
it on his cock. The thought of it in him made Neteyam shiver, so he backed 
away or as much as he could manage to, but Aonung caught his waist. 


He looked up at Aonung who seemed only a little disheveled, but almost 
animalistic. Neteyam tried to back away again, fear coursing through him, 
but Aonung held onto him tighter to his waist and Neteyam could only 
shudder in his hold. 


"Where are you running to? Be the great warrior you say you are and take 
it." 


"But I am scared, please—" a hand covered his mouth and he cried against 
it. 


"You know I won't hurt you Neteyam." And it didn't sound like he meant it 
at all, but Neteyam was turned on even more. 


He tried not to sob, but he felt himself being split open and like the fingers 
it filled him up but it felt like 1t was all the way in his stomach and it felt 
like it was pressing everywhere. It didn't hurt, but it was too much and he 
was between laughing and crying and neither were good. He didn't know 
what he was doing, but he felt so lost and trapped. 


"You can take it." Aonung said kindly in his ear as he began thrusting 
shallowly, spreading Neteyam apart. He felt so deep that Neteyam had the 
thought to touch his stomach to see if it would distend there, but he really 
wanted to touch his cock too, it was leaking so bad and it hurt. 


In the end all he could think about was how well Aonung filled him. "Look 
at that. You're taking it all so well." Aonung cooed. "You feel so tight-- shit 
..." And the rest trailed off into something unintelligible. 


Aonung pressed the head of Neteyam's cock against his stomach and 
Neteyam bucked his hips up while Aonung fucked deeper into him and 
Neteyam held onto the other's shoulder's trying to pull him down and 
eventually he did. Their chest were touching now and their faces were 
closer. 


They were looking at each other again. 


"Aonung," he whined needily, trying not to look at the other's lips. It was 
overwhelming and Neteyam scratched his nails against Aonung's skin to 
steady himself. "Go slower please?" 


"Don't worry, I'll go slow, make sure you feel everything; claim you." 
Aonung said, pressing kisses into his neck and pulling gently at his 
necklace with his teeth. 


Neteyam whined as he spoke again and his words didn't feel like his own, 
but they were his. He wanted to say them. " Yes, do it. Don't want anyone 
else to have you." 


"Really, is that so?" Aonung asked, and snapped his hips so hard that it hit 
the bundle of nerves that made Neteyam want to cry all over again. And 
now he couldn't think. 


"Yes! Yes — fuck! I wanted to be yours for so long! I don't want you with 
anyone else!" He cried. 


Aonung fucked into him painfully slow and Neteyam knew he was 
purposely missing the bundle of nerves that drove him crazy. "Tch, forest 


boy, you think about me fucking other Na'vi like this? Having them on their 
back and making them take it?" 


Neteyam feels another surge of anger and hisses. He tucks his legs back 
further, before flipping them over. 


He was heaving and his body felt so weak, but he strongly pinned Aonung's 
hand to the marui floor. Thank Eywa, it was easy to beat Aonung on land 
most times. 


"Shut up!" Neteyam seethed and he lifted himself off of Aonung's cock 
before dropping back down, his own cock bouncing against his stomach. He 
stopped moving for a second and moaned at how much deeper Aonung 
somehow felt and looked down to see a bulge in his lower stomach. 
Neteyam tightened his hole around Aonung and he let out another 

whimper. 


It felt better than he imagined and it left his body sweating and shivering, 
but he didn't need Aonung to help him. 


He moved up and down quickly and watched as Aonung face tightened in 
pleasure and concern. "A//-Mother, Neteyam slow down—" 


Neteyam was grinning now, even though his hips were starting to hurt. He 
grabbed Aonung's jaw and forced the other to look at him. And Aonung did. 
"Always running your mouth. Always talking. Now you take it, watch me 
and know no one else will do better than this." He hissed out. 


Aonung had an expression between pure bliss and anger and Neteyam loved 
it. Aonung held onto his hips and the hold was tight, and it only made his 
hips hurt more. 


"Watch me. Look at what you're doing to me." He tried to ride faster, but 
the hold on his hips weren't going anywhere. He made a noise of frustration, 
trying to grind against Aonung's cock, make the other feel good. Make the 
other only want him, but it was so hard to move. 


He was panting, and heavy, and he couldn't stop. His hold on Aonung was 
weakening and he was so angry at himself. He wasn't weak. He could do 
this. 


His hand slipped from Aonung's jaw though and he feels tears welling at his 
eyes as he tried harder. "Let go of me!" 


"Oh forest boy, look at you, all worked up for nothing. I only want you." 
And Neteyam's heart stutters at the words and he whimpers in relief, 
dropping his body against Aonung. "But you start what you finish. Keep 
going." 


He tried picking his hips up again, but Aonung was still holding on too 
tightly and his hips were aching even more. "I'm trying, but you won't let 
me go!" 


"Then do something about it," Aonung threatened. "Be a brave little 
warrior." 


Neteyam bit his lip and tried again, his cock brushing against both of their 
stomachs each time he tried and it only made him want to give up. He 
wanted to give up. 


"I can't!" Neteyam cried out, digging his nails into Aonung's chest as he 
tries to move. /t was too hard. 


"Say it again." Aonung snarled into his ear and Neteyam curled further into 
y itag g y 
the other's neck. 


"I can't, I can't do it! I'm sorry!" And tears were streaming down his face. 


"And yet, you thought it was a good idea to do this? Such a big ego for 
someone so weak. Didn't I tell you don't pretend around me?" And he didn't 
sound angry anymore, he just sounded bored. 


"I'm sorry, Aonung, I'm sorry!" Neteyam hiccups a sob. He feels humiliated 
and disgusted in himself. Why was he so weak? Why did he let this 
happen? It was his— 


Aonung suddenly sits up and it catches Neteyam by surprise but it's a good 
one. Aonung is seated in him deeper this way, but now the other can feel his 
tears rolling down his face. Neteyam growls at himself and bares his 
canines against Aonung's shoulder 


"It's okay. You're okay." Aonung tells him as he puts a hand in his hair and 
massages it gently and the other he wraps around his waist. Neteyam leans 
into the touch and tucks his head between the juncture of Aonung's 
shoulder. 


Neteyam feels safe and he wraps his arms around Aonung's neck. "Can't— 
Can't go anymore, can you help me? Please?" He asked dumbly. He knew 
he sounded like a child, but he didn't care. He was too lost in the midst of 
his mind. 


"Of course," 


Aonung lifts his hips up thrust up into Neteyam, his cock slamming into the 
same nerves that drove Neteyam crazy and coupled with Neteyam's cock 
keeps brushing against Aonung's stomach Neteyam knew he was getting 
close. 


It felt so good. Neteyam whispers, "irayo," way too many times and he 
doesn't care. 


But then Aonung pulls him his braid with the hand Neteyam almost forgot 
about. 


Neteyam yelps and grabs at the other's wrist to try and pull it off and during 
it all Aonung only fucks up harder into him. 


Neteyam tries to tuck back into his neck, but he can't because of the hand 
on his hair. He whines in shame and clings onto the others forearms. 
"Aonung, please. I wanna hide, I'm scared!" And it's not what he meant to 
say, but it's out and he knew that he must have finally lost his mind. But he 
felt lost and trapped and it felt like only Aonung clild release him. "I'm 
sorry, please!" 


He is pushed onto his back except his legs are on top of Aonung's now and 
Aonung is fucking into him again, one hand still in his hair and the other 
holding him against the floor by his waist. "Don't ever do something like 
that again. You know your place and you stay in it, forest boy. Do you 
understand me?" And he sounded angry and strained. 


It makes Neteyam want to scream at both the pain and the pleasure it causes 
him to be spoken to that way. 


Neteyam feels his body clenching up again and his stomach rolling as his 
cock brushes against Aonung's stomach. Aonung hits against the sensitive 
bundle of nerves again and Neteyam keens. "Yes, I'm sorry! I'm so sorry!" 


He grabs Neteyam's ass and spreads it apart and Neteyam rolls against the 
harsh and slow thrust, and into Aonung's large hands. 


Neteyam's back is arched off the floor and his arms are now scratching 
against the other's back. Aonung hammers into the same bundles of nerves 
without warning an. Neteyam lets out a strangled cry and digs his nails even 
into Aonung's back. 


"It's too deep! I can't think, I can't think!" Neteyam sobs while trying to 
cling onto him. "Please! 'M close!" 


Aonung groans and he doesn't sound any better and it makes Neteyam's 
stomach warm. "And you wonder why I always want to watch you-- it's 
like you're not even real, A//-Mother." 


Neteyam feels Aonung's hand on his cock and his eyes start closing, as 
Aonung fucks into him with quick and sharp thrust. Neteyam feels 
overwhelmed and starts clawing at Aonung's back. He continues to thrust 
into the same spot. 


He starts whining and bucks into the other's hands. He's drowning in 
pleasure and need. "So close, please—" 


A hand is over his mouth as he lets out the loudest sob that it doesn't even 
sound like his own. and it feels like everything has stopped moving and all 


he can feel is Aonung and his body shaking. 
Aonung fucks him through it and kisses at his neck. 


Neteyam expects him to stop, but he is still going and he's not doing this to 
make Neteyam feel good though, he's doing it for himself. Neteyam revels 
at the fact he's being used and moans again. 


He clenches his hole to give Aonung a tighter to fuck into. "Want you to 
cum! Please? Use me." 


Aonung groans and Neteyam grins in bliss as the other's thrust stops lacking 
rhythm and it's just chasing pleasure. It hurts and Neteyam feels so 
sensitive, but he loves it. 


"Keep saying that, let everyone hear it. Let all of Pandora hear it." Aonung 
whispers against his ear. 


"IT want you to use me, wanna be yours! Please, Aonun-- Ah, you're so 
good! You're fucking me so good!" 


Neteyam wrist were manhandled to the floor as the Aonung fucked into 
him. Neteyam felt trapped, but safe. 


The final thrust shakes Neteyam to his core and Aonung moans darkly 
against his neck. Neteyam could feel his cock is throbbing and it got a lot 
warmer. 


Aonung slumps against him and they both try to catch their breath. They are 
sweating more than before and Neteyam licks the sweat off Aonung's neck 
and it taste so salty. He keeps licking there until he hears the other sigh in 
content. 


"IT swear, you're so nasty." 
Neteyam smiles. "You licked me too." 


Aonung swipes a hand on his waist again and it makes Neteyam squirm. It 
brings him back to the present. 


"We're not done. Breathe, but then I'm really going to ruin you forest boy." 
And Aonung is smiling like there's something funny. 


Neteyam isn't scared, but he clings on tighter to Aonung. 
Aonung pulled out slowly and both of them moaned at the same time. 


Neteyam was put on all fours and didn't try to struggle because he wanted 
this. He wanted to be fucked stupid and he was so flexible, or maybe that 
was what Aonung said. He couldn't tell anymore. 


Aonung spit in his hole again and used his thumb to force the thick saliva in 
him before entering him slowly. Neteyam wiggled his ass to make the other 
go faster. 


He didn't and bottomed out so slowly, that Neteyam panted at the stretch. 


Aonung grabbed his waist and did slow and deep thrust that left Neteyam 
spiraling. Their hips met and the sound echoed through the marui. He kept 
hitting at the same bundle of nerves repeatedly and Neteyam knew he was 
crying again. 


It felt like he wasn't in his own body and that Aonung was just using him. 


Neteyam prayed to Eywa he would live because he swore he was going to 
fucking die. 


And Aonung's chest was flesh with his back so he could hear every sound 
the other made and every time he cursed and it only made Neteyam 
whimpered in pleasure. "Do I feel good for you?" Neteyam asked 
desperately and clenched his hole. 


Aonung's length pulsed harder. "Yes, of course you do. Why would you 
even ask that?" 


"Cause I wanna be good for--" 


Neteyam felt fingers shoved in his mouth and moans were fucked out of 
him but silenced. He tried to keep himself up with his arms but it was 


useless so he left his hands outstretched and his chest against the floor as 
Aonung pounded into him. "You're always so good for me, ma Neteyam. 
Always so perfect, All Mother knows I want to ruin you every day now. 
Now, get out of your head.” 


Neteyam would've been more than embarrassed to suck Aonung's fingers 
in, but now he circled his tongue around them and coaxed them further into 
his mouth. They tasted bitter, but his mouth felt sated and full as Aonung 
went deeper. 


It hurt, but it felt so good getting fucked so thoroughly and to think before 
today he didn't even know what it felt like. He knew then and there that 
Aonung really didn't want anyone else. The thought was strange and 
possessive since this was just for fun, but he could imagine. 


Aonung pulled the fingers out of his mouth and wiped it on his face. 
Neteyam flinched away from the touch and felt his body heat in a mix of 
shame and arousal. 


A hand was suddenly around his throat and lifting Neteyam and Aonung 
back on their haunches. It was a painful pressure on his neck, but Neteyam 
could breathe and he felt claimed with the blunt nails digging into his skin. 


"Tell me what you are?" Aonung asked, his voice raspy, but still dark. 


Neteyam tried to think and it was so hard, what was he supposed to answer? 
"I'm— I'm yours." He whispers out, feeling completely limp. 


"That's a good answer. Such a good boy, Neteyam." Aonung purred. 


Neteyam was getting close and he felt his cock brushing against the marui 
floor and his hole getting wrecked. He dug his hands into Aonung's thighs 
since that's all he could do and let out a weak and drawn moans. He felt his 
cock twitch and pulsate for the final time as came onto the floor without 
warning. It wasn't world-ending, but Neteyam swore he could see more 
colors. 


Aonung came inside of him shortly after and it was definitely more than last 
time. He moaned right in Neteyam's ear. 


Aonung let go of his neck slowly and Neteyam let his head loll onto 
Aonung's shoulder. 


They were silent for a little longer, shifting and twitching against each 
other. 


Aonung pushed Neteyam gently against on the floor after a while and 
pulled out slowly. Neteyam whined the whole time and reached to push it 
back in, but it was useless. Neteyam couldn't move even if he tried and 
most of the times things ached but now its fucking hurt. He tried to scoot 
his body and that wouldn't work. 


"You broke me, you skxawng." Neteyam complained absently as he was 
flipped onto his back. 


The look Aonung gave him was ... /oving in a way. He watched as the other 
leaned forward to kiss where he bit him and then felt Aonung lap gently at 
his neck. Neteyam whimpered and bared his neck for the other to kiss him 
more. 


"T like when you do that." Neteyam confesses still in a daze. 
"Do what?" Aonung asks. 


"Kiss me, I like it. You never kissed my mouth though and it hurts." 
Neteyam shrugs since this was an only in the moment thing anyway. 
"Wanna be yours so bad Aonung." Neteyam tells him. 


Aonung cups his cheek with a soft smile. Neteyam leans into it and hums. 
"I must've really done something for you to be saying that." Aonung 
whispers and Neteyam nods because he did more than something. 


"Do we go again?" Neteyam asked hopefully. 


Aonung kissed the corner of his mouth and it took everything for Neteyam 
not to kiss back. "We need to get the cum out of you and you need to relax. 


We both do." 
"Are we going to the waters?" Neteyam asks. 


Aonung pets his head like he's some pet and Neteyam lifts his head into it. 
"T could clean you in here or the ocean. We both stink." 


"I'm sorry," Neteyam mummers, feeling bad for some reason. 


"There's no reason to be sorry, forest boy. It's mostly me anyway. Do you 
want to stay in here or go into the ocean?" 


Neteyam thought about it. "Here." 
"Then I have to go get a jug of fresh water, can you wait?" 
Neteyam nods and then Aonung is gone. 


He shakily tries to sit up and groans through the pain in his legs. It feels like 
the whole world shifted back into place and it's the worst feeling. He looks 
out the marui and waits for Aonung to come back. 


But then it settles on him what they did and who he did it with. 


He leans against the closest wall and tries to find his loincloth and 
thankfully it's in the corner of the room and undamaged. 


"T think it would be better if we did it in the ocean, but I have some scented 
rocks my sa'noks boiled. You rub them on your skin— Neteyam?" 


He doesn't respond and tries to control his breathing. Every part of him felt 
so weak, but it wasn't in a bad way, still, he couldn't enjoy being so weak. 


"Did something happen?" 
Neteyam shook his head for Aonung's sake, but he couldn't care for it. 


Aonung is holding him and Neteyam trusts him to, so he doesn't move, but 
he still aches. Aonung runs a hand through his hair and Neteyam knows he 


won't pull it again, but he's angry at himself for letting the other pulling it. 
And liking it. 


"You don't have to move unless you want to, but let me take care of you. 
Can I do that?" 


Neteyam nods. 
"Say yes or no." 
"Yes." He breathes out, forcing his eyes closed. 


The hand in his hair never leaves until Neteyam feels Aonung try and get 
up. 


"No--" 
"Just for a second, just wait." 


And after a minute or so, Aonung is holding him again. He feels warm 
water being poured all over him. 


"It will go through the floor. All water does and other bodily liquids." And 
Neteyam can hear the smirk in his voice. His legs are spread apart and two 
fingers are curled in him again and Neteyam sighs as fingers pump in and 
out of him. Neteyam feels something leaking out and whimpers because 
there is so much. "You're so pretty, forest boy. You really rode me well, I 
was surprised. I didn't think you could be so possessive." 


Neteyam hiccups when Aonung's fingers left him. "You're just mean." 
"T can be nicer, if that's what you want?" 
Neteyam shakes his head and Aonung hums. 


He feels the rough texture of a rock sliding back and forth against his neck, 
but its smooth. It makes his head feel tingle in a weird way as Aonung rubs 
it across his neck and shoulders. It smells like a fruit, but Neteyam can't 
really focus on it. 


"My mother did this to me when I was young, it should make you sleepy so 
don't get too worried. You're safe, I swear." 


And his eyes close slowly and he feels himself drift to sleep. 
When he opens his eyes again he smells something like fruits or something 
sugary. He sniffs around only to realize that it's him and he's laying on the 


floor. 


Neteyam sits up from the ground with a bit of a struggle. His legs and back 
hurt. 


He looks around it's still dark outside, but light is peaking through. He 
looks down to see his loincloth is back on and that he's alone in the marui. 
Except he feels a weight on his legs and sees Aonung's head laying on his 
lap with a rock outstretched in his hand. 


Aonung was snoring gently and he looked so damn silly. Neteyam smiled at 
the sight, even though there was still a heaviness on his heart. He played 
with the other's curl near his braid and stared at his face anyway. 


The boy shifted slightly and his eyes fluttered open and Neteyam wanted to 
kiss him very badly. 


"Neteyam is there light in the sky?" Aonung asked, his voice hoarse and his 
head still tucked into Neteyam's lap. 


"Yes." He answered and didn't even try to move. 


Aonung groaned and dropped the rock in his hand onto the floor with a 
clatter. "We are skxawngs forest boy." 


"T know." 
"So do you forgive me?" 


"Yes, Aonung, I forgive you." 


Notes: 


Oh yeah and there isn't anyone else, they are just subconsciously 
possessive of each other because they aren't mated or paired or 
whatever you call it. 


(Neteyam: singing the song of his people At the top of his lungs 


Aonung: 


The Metkayina Village : OOO 
The only excuse I can think of is the navi think its someones parents 
LMAO) 


This is plotted so there is a setup for their hookups. Give me ideas for 
kinks and stuff if you have any. 


Sa'nok means mother. 
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Fuuuuuuuuuudge Monkeys~~~ 


This chapter was so damn good!! Uhg the buildup and the drop! 
WHAT A DROP! 


These boys and their feelings need to be checked. And how 
cheeky is "forest boy" for telling his brother he is quick to "catch 
feelings" Like he hasn't done it already lol 


*sits in corner to wait for next chapter* I shall be a good fangirl 
and wait! 
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samee 
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2. Rendellio on Chapter 1 Sun 29 Jan 2023 12:10AM UTC 


Yeah, Neteyam needs to shut up and they both need to have 
a long talk, but 1t won't happen. 


They'll figure it out eventually and tysm for the comment it 
means a lot. 
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Your series is literally all 1’ ve ever wanted and more for this 
ship. This is what 1’m here for!!! this ship screams dom/sub imo 


and i’m sooo happy you see the vision too!! 1 love the series 
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I need them to kiss!!!! 
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P.S.S haha you’ve written my favorite dynamic in a ship which 
is frenemies to fuckbuddies to lovers. % much love 
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I have read all your other comments so I will reply in one. 


They will kiss soon and yes this ship does scream dom/sub, 
which is why I wanted to write this so badly and tbh I 
thought I would be alone on this but ig not. 


And I love the fuckbuddy dynamic too, it's so great and can 
go so many ways. Thank you for reading. 
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WOW, I like this, it makes me feel so damn good!!! 
That's really amazing, keep up like this ;) 

Wish you more and more inspiration<3 

Wait for next part as long as necessary) 
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That was my intention, I'm glad you enjoyed it. 
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WAIT! THERE IS MORE?! YEESSSSSSSSS~~~!!!! *Happy 
wiggily fangirl* 


Well, hot fudging dannnnnnnnn~ Neteyam is being a petty sassy 
forest boy that needs to be put in his place... hmnmmm 


Aonung shall have his revenge~ 
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11. 


“This food is so f-cking good Lois.” 


NO BUT SERIOUSLY!! I’ve been fed, 1 have genuinely never 
read anything as good as this series(?), I was waiting for this one 
to come out and when I tell you I JUMPED in excitement, I 
mean it. 


I’m so ready for the next one! 


as for recommendations!! 

Praise kink. I’m looking at you, Neteyam. 

I am 100% a believer in praise kink Neteyam, that’s pretty much 
all I have for recommending though LMAO. 


BUT YEAH THATS ALL I HAVE TO SAY!! TY FOR 
FEEDING THE PEOPLE! 
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I'm glad you enjoyed this and jumped lol! And yoo, thanks 
for saying it was the best, but I know there are many that 
are better. Also yes, I will be sure to put more praise, thank 
you so much GloomyButtons. 
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WHY IS THIS SO GOOD? thank u 
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i tried © thank you! 
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14. Therainingneon on Chapter 3 Sat 28 Jan 2023 11:13AM UTC 


I do actually enjoy this you’ve done a pretty good job with the 
characters 


Kinks to consider tho: 
Pregnancy kink 
Watersports 

Breath play 

Definitely more praise 
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I'm glad the way I wrote them was pleasing to you and I'll 
definitely keep that in mind and be sure to credit you for 
the ideas. 
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16. DollyDork on Chapter 3 Sat 28 Jan 2023 05:24PM UTC 


This was incredibly hot I want more! Some breathplay in the 
water as training and finally a juicy kiss 
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They'll kiss soon and thank you for the idea. 
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De 


God I'm ADDICTED to these 2 and how you write them! This 
was some good food let me tell you I'm already ready for more!! 
For a second I was thinking they were going to do the hair 


bonding thing and I was ALL about that!! Sooo maybe a idea in 
the future!? 


I also loved the possessive touches you put in there! Boys be 
catching then feelings!!! Can't wait for more!!! 
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They are dumb, but they aren't that dumb to make a 
tsaheylu (Yet.) And yeah they be falling fr. 


Thank you for reading. 
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20. Zdenkadalthon000@gmail.com on Chapter 3 Sat 28 Jan 2023 


This is fuckinggg incredible WW masterpiece & 
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Thank you. 
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Omg omg I don’t know how to explain it but I felt what neteyam 
felt ahhhh that makes no sence but this was amazing tysm I had 
been checking every night to see if there was an update u should 
have seen how my face lit up and I started kicking my legs in 
excitement 


Also they’ve been getting away with this for to long @ need 


someone to find out bout this to add some tension 
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24. 


2D, 


Lol, I'm glad my descriptions made you feel it. That's what 
I tried to do writing these. And ahh, I'm so surprised you 
check every day. Thank you for this. 
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NETEYAM NAMED HIS IKRAN AFTER HIS MOTHERS!? 


I am frothing at the mouth that’s the cutest fucking thing ever 
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Idk if it's from another fic, but I just really like the idea. I 
think it's cute too. 
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26. 8Pumpchai on Chapter 3 Sun 29 Jan 2023 02:46AM UTC 


I was so excited to find out that there were two more chaps that I 
havent read! OMG Best surprise of the day! 


The sadness in the beginning and the buildup we have all been 
dying to read finally came! 

I wanted to just shake Neteyam and tell him to relax he is in 
good hands. He needed to have someone else in control... full 
control. 


cue 


28. 


Thank you for fueling my tank of reading and of smutty 
goodness 
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Yeah, I was going for that intent of him to just stop fighting 
and he did. Thank you so much for reading and your 
compliments! They mean a lot. 
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29. 


It's so good, i run out of words. I can say that all of your work is 
doing something to me. From the Small Waist till this one. 


You made me kicking the air with my feet when i read this story. 
Screaming out of my lung (in silent ofc). Sorry for being 
dramatic but it is what it is lol. 


The plot and the words you use is 10000/10. Feels like I want to 
erase my memory and read it again, and I can do it several time. 


Neteyam with praise kink? so lewd but so good. Poor lil boy just 
want a kiss. Hope he get it for next time. 


I like the way you portrait Aonung. Dirty words from that mouth 
making my heart throb lol. Neteyam is the strongest soldier here. 
Because if it were me, I would explode immediately. Damn you, 
Aonung. 


Anw, you did such a great job! Thank you so much for making 
this series. Best Aonung and neteyam story I've ever read. I'm 
looking forward to another work of yours, hope there will be a 
sequel from this one “ev 
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Oh my goodness, thank you so much. | had a bad feeling 
about posting this at first, but I personally enjoy an aspect 
where the lines of consent and non-consent blur. It's 
something that only works in fiction and I am glad you 


enjoy it. 
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omg this was so good 
i checked every day for the new one and today is the day \(//V//)\ 


i want them to kiss 
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They will soon 
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When they will kiss?? Pleaseeeee 


Comment Actions 


° Reply 
o Thread 


33. 1.  Rendellio on Chapter 3 Tue 31 Jan 2023 11:47AM UTC 


Soon! 
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OOOKOKOKOKOKOKOK 


I check back every single day for updates and it FINALLY 
HAPPENED OMGOGOBLHJK 


But for those ideas! 

Accidental watersports would be really cute 
Bondage 

Total subspace 


aD. 


Sensory deprivation 

Choking 

Overstimulation 

Exhibitionism 

Cockwarming (maybe our boy Neteyam is overly stressing and 
Nung knows how to get him to relax) 


That's all I got idea wise (': 1 literally cannot wait to see more. 
I'm going to be checking every single day 
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Definitely gonna use all of those, thank you so much for 
the ideas and reading, I will try and update soon! 
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I was so happy to see you updated!! It's so good please the way I 
screamed and was just all over the place while reading this, it's 
great, fantastic, I just love it! Can't wait to read more (also can't 
wait to see them admit they like each other) 


Comment Actions 


°o Reply 
o Thread 
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Thank you so much, I'm glad you liked the fic and those 
nice words. They will kiss and confess soon! 
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